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P R 0"L OO U E. 
By T. VAUGHAN, Es. 
Spoken by Mx. BAxxISTER, JUN. 


To Purr, or not to Puff—that ts the Queſtion 
Puff by all means, fay I, it heſps digeſtion. 
To prove my maxim tiue, pray read the Papers 
From YQuacks of State, to thoſe who cuse the Vapours. 


You'tl find them, one and all, puff high their ſkill, 
Tho' nine in ten, ate oft'ner found to kill.— 
Yet Puff 's the word, which gives at leaſt a name, 
And oftener gains the undeſerving Fame: 
Or wherefore read we of Lord Fansy's Taſte, 
Of me=-an AQor—ewonderfully chaſle | | 
And yet ſo ſqueamiſh is our Lady elf, 
She'd rather die than paragraph heiſelf; 
So {ix'd on me—the Prologue ſpeaking Hack, 
To ſtop, with Puff dired, the Critic Pack, 


— 


And when run hard— turn tail— then ſnap and bite; 
Putting the timid Hare · like · Bard to fight. 

To ſuch, the beſt and only Puff to hit, 

Is that which honeſt CAN DO UR muſt admit, 

A Female Scribbler is an harmleſs Wit ; 

And who ſo harmleſs as our preſent Bard, 

Claiming no greater or diſtinQ reward, 

Than what from free Tranſlation is her due, 

Which here in fulleſt truſt ſhe leaves to you: 

With this remark—Who own their Debts with pride, 
Are well entitled to the Credit Side. 

And as for thoſe with whom ſhe makes ſo free 
They'll ne'er complain of Engliſh Liberty; 

But glory to behold their Tinſel ſhine, 

Throvgh the rich Bullion of the Engliſh Line. 


Who yelp, and foaming, bark from morn to night, | 


Fear 
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PROLOGUE. 


Fear then avaunt! Truſt to a BRITISH Juky— 
With tbem, an honeſt Verdict I'll enſure you: 
Let Echo catch the ſound— Tis PRAT T“ enaQs, 
You're Judges of the Law, as well as Fact. 
On this ſhe reſts her Cauſe, and hopes to find, 
As Friends, and Next Door Neighbours, you'll be kind; 
At ſeaſt, this only puniſhineni-eſue, 
A Frown—aind that's fevere enough, from you, 


- Thus puff freely to the Court commit her, 

Not doubting, as a Woman, you'll acqui: her 

And now join iſſue, Sirs, without delay— | 
Judging from written Evidence cur Play, X 
And==ſend ber a gud Deliverance, 1 pray. 


* Vide, Farl Ca vp 2's celebrated and Conſtitutional Speech 
and Opinion on the ſujet of Libcls, 
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'Dramatis Perſonæ. 


Lady Bridget Squander 


Evans 


Eleanor 
Other Lali Gentlemen, Servants, &c. 


M E N. 
Sir George Splendorville Mr. PALMER. 
Mr. Manly Mr. KEMBLE. 
Mr. Blackman Mr. BADDELEY. 
Mr. Lucre Mr. R. PALMER. 
Lord Hazard Mr. EvartrT. 
Willford Mr. Alckix. 
Henry Mr. PALMER, Jun. 
Bluntly Mr. BAN NIaZIx, Iun. 
OM E N. 
Lady Caroline Seymour Mrs. Books. 


Mrs. Hz arp. 
Mrs. EDwarDs. 
Mrs. KemBLE. 


SCEN EwwLONDON. 


NEXT DOOR NEIGHBOURS. 
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A COME D YT. 


—— 
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SCENE I. An Antichamber at | Sir Gzoxet 
SPLENDORVILLE's, adjoining a Ball room. 


Enter BLUNTLY, meeting a Servant in Livery, 
Bluntly. 
Cour, come, is not every thing ready? Is not 
the ball room prepared yet? It is paſt ten o' Clock. 
Servant. We have only to fix up the new chande- 
delier. 


2 Bluntiy Tl have no new chandelier, 


Servant, My maſter ſaid the laſt ball he gave, the 
company were in the dark. 
| "= 


Blurtly, 
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Bluntly. And if you blind them with too much 
ligh', they will be in the dark-ſtiil. — 
Servant, The muſicians, fir, wiſh for ſome wine. 


Fluntly. What, before the ball begins? No, tell 
them if they are tipſy at the end of it, it will be quite 
ſoon enough. 


Fervant. You are droge ſo croſs, Mr. Bluntly, 
v hen my maſter is going to have company. 

Bluntly. Have not I arightto be croſs? For while 
the whole houſe is in good humour, if there was not 
one perſon croſs enough to take a little care, every 
thing would be waſted and "ruined through extreme 
good temper. (A man croſſes the flage.)) Here, you 
— Viifter Pray are you the perſon who was ſent 
wit the chandelier ? 


Shepman, Yes, fir. 
| Bluntly. Then pleaſe to take it back again—We 
don't want it. 
Shopman. What is your objection to it, ſir? 
Blantly. It will coſt too much. 
$hopman. Mr. Bluntly, all the trades people are 
wore frightened at you than at your maſter. —Sir 
George, Heaven bleſs him ! never cares now much 
a thing cots. X F 
Bluntly, hat is, becauſe he never cares whether 
e pays for it or not hut if he did, depend upon 
it he would be very particular. Tradeſmen all wiſh 
do be paid for their Wale, don't they? 
be pman. Certaialy, & 66% 2 | 


Fluntly. 


* 
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Bluntly, Then why will they force ſo many unne- 
ceſſaty things, and mike ſo many | extravagant 
charges as to put all power of payment out. of the 
W 5: ; | 


* 


Enter Evans : — e Tradeſman goes off at the 


eppoſrte Dar. 
U g 


Bluntly. How do you do, Mrs. Evans? {Sullenly. 


Evans. What makes you figh, Mr. Bluntly ? 
Blunily. What makes you ſmile? 


Evans. To fee all the grand preparations for the | 


ball this evening. I anticipate the ioy my lady will 
take here, and | ſmile for Ber. 


Bluntly. And 1 ſigh for my maſter, I forefee all 
the bills that will be brought in, for this evening's 


expence, and | anticipate the ſorrow it will one day be 


to bim. 


Evans. But conſider, Mr. Bluntly, you: maſter 
has my lady's fortune to take, 

Nluntly. Yes, but I conſider he has your lady to 
take along with it ; and I prophecy one will flick by 
kim ſome time aſter the other is gone. ; 


Evans. For ſhame.—My lady, I have no doubt, 
will ſoon cure Sir George of his extravagance. 

Bluntly, It will then be by taking away the means. 
— Why, Lady Caroline is as extravagant as himſelf. 
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Evans, You are miſtaken.—She never gives routs, 
maſquerades, balls, or entertainments of any kind. 


Bluntly. But ſhe conſtantly goes to them whenever 
ſhe is invited, 


Evans. That, I call but a _ imprudence—She 
has ro waſteful indiſcretions like Sir George. For 


inſtance, ſhe never makes a laviſh preſent. | 
Bluntly. No, but ſhe takes a laviſh preſent, as rea- 
dily as if the did. 
Evans. And ſurely: you cannot call that impru- 
de ce? 
Blunily. No, I call it ſomething worſe. 
Evans. Then, although ſhe loves gaming to diſ- 
tiattion, and plays deep, yet ſh2 never loſes. 


Bl intly, No, but ſhe always wins—and that [ call 
zvnething wor'e. 


[4 loud rapping at the fireet deer. 


"RY — ä —— —%— — w___ 1 


Evans. Here's the company. Will you permit 
me, Mr. Bluntly, to ſtand in one corner, and have a 
1ecp at them? 

Blunt ly. If you pleaſe. Rapping again.) What 
ſpirit there is in that, Rat, tat, tat, tat.—And what 
life, frolic, and joy, the whole houſe is going to ex- 
perience except myſelf, As for me, I amready to cry 
a: the thoughts of it all. Exit. 


| | Enter Lavy CaroLi NE» 


L. Caroline Here, the firſt of the company. Tam 
ſorry ſor it. (Evans comes forward.) Evans, what 
has brought you bither ? 


Evans. 
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Evans. I came, my lady, to fee the preparations 
making on your account—tfor it is upon your account 
alone, that Sir George gives this grand Fete. 


I. Caroline. Why, 1 do flatter myſelf it js—Bot | 


where is he? Wharisit o clock ?—[t was impoſlible 
to ſtay at the ſtupid opera. — How do | look? 1 once 
did intend to wear thoſe ſet of diamonds Sir George 
preſented me with the other morning—but then, I 
reflected again, that * 


Evans. Ah, wy lady, what a charming thing to 


have ſuch a lover—Sir George prevents every wiſh— 
he muſt make the beſt of huſbands, 


L. Caroline. And yet my father wiſhes to break off 
the marriage—he talks of his prodigaliitz——and, cer- 


tainly, Sir George lives above bis income. 
Evans, But then, Madam, ſo does every body elſe. 


L. Caroline But Sir George ought undoubtedly to 
change bis conduct, and not be thus continually giving 


balls and entertainments—and inviting to his table ac- 


quaintance, that not only come to devour his dinners 


and ſuppers, but him 


Evans And there are people malicious enough to 


call your lady ſhip one of his devourers too, 


L Caroline. As @ treaty of marriage is fo nearly 5 


concluded between us, I think, Mrs. Evans, I am at 


liberty to viſit Sir George, or to receive. his preſents, | 


without having my character, or my delicacy called 


in queſtion. {A Hud rapping } The company 
are coming: is it not ſtrange he is not here to receive 


them. [Exit Evans, 
B z Enter 
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Enter two Ladies and a Gentleman, awho curtſy and 
bow to L ADY CaroLine.—Sik Gro enters 
at the oppoſite door, magnificently dreſſed. 


"ir George. Ladies, I entreat your pardon ; dear 
Lady Caroline excuſe me. I have been in the coun- 
try all the morning, and have had ſcarce time to re- 
turn to town and dreſs for your reception. 

[Another rapping. 


Enter Mx. Loc, Lend HazAR D, LADY BRIo- 
- GET SQANDER, &c. 


Sir George. Dear Lucre, I am glad to ſee you. 


Mr. Lucre. My dear Sir George, [ had above ten 
engazements this evening, but ney 's all gave place to 
yeur invitation, 


Sir George. Thank you. —My dear Lady Brid- 
Get 

L Bridget. It is impoſſible to reſiſt an invitation 
from the moſt poliſhed man alive, (Sir GzorGE 
tows) What a ſuperb dreſs ! (in his hearing, as he 
turns away) and what an elegant deportment. 


Mr. Lucre. [After ſpeaking apart with Sik 
GzorGE,] No, Il am not in a ſtate to take any part 
at Pharo—l am ruin'd.—Would you believe it Sir 
George, I am not worth a farthing in the world. 


Sir 
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Air George. V es, I believed it long ago. 


Mr. Lucre. Now we are on that fubjeR—could ou 


lend me a hundred pounds ? a 


Sir George. ¶ Taling out bis ene 1 I beve 
about me, only this bill ſor two hundred. 


Mr. Lucre, That will do as well—l am not cir- 


cumſtantial. (Takes it.) And my dear Sir George 


command my purſe at any time—all it contains, will 
ever be at your ſervice. . 


Sir George. | thank you. 


Mr. Lucre. Nay, though I have no money of my 
own, yet you know I can always raiſe friends—and by 
heaven ! my dear Sir George, I often wiſh to ſee you 
reduced to my circumſtances, merely to prove how 
much I could, and would, do to ſerve you. 

Sir George. I ſincerely thank you. 

Mr. Lucre. And one can better aſk a favour for 
one's friend than for one's-ſelf, you know: for when 
one wants to borrow money on one's own account, 
there are ſo many little delicacies to get the better 
of—ſuch as I felt juſt now.—l was as pale as death, 
I dare fay, when 1 aſked you for this maney—did 
not you perceive I was? 

Sir George. I can't ſay I did. 


Mr. Lucre. But you muſt have obſerved I heſitated, 
and looked very fooliſh. 


Sir George. I thought for my part, that I looked 
as fooliſh, —But I hope I did not heſitate, 


Mr. 
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Mr. Lucre. Nor ever will, when a friend applys 
to you, Þll anſwer far ii. Nor eyer ſhall a friend le- 
ſitate when you apply. | | 

Lerd Hazard. [Taking $13.Guoppr gie. The 
obligations I am under to you for extficating me 
from that dangerous huſineſs | 

Str Gearge, Never name it. DA Cath 
Lord Hazard. Nat only name it, Sir George, but 
ſhortly I hope to return the kindneſs ; and, if I do 
but livve—— | 

Sir George. [Ts tbe company.) Permit me to con- 
duQ you to the next apartment. 

Lady Caroline. Moſt willingly, . Sir George, I 
was the firſt who arrived; which proves my eager» 
neſs to dance. vt 

Sir George. [ Afide 10 her. 3 But let me 3 paſſion 
ſor dancing was not the only ove, that cauſed your 
impatience. 

[As the company move towards the ball-room, 
Mr. Lucxs and LoD Hazard come fer- 
ward. 

Mr. Lucre. Oh! there neyer was ſuch a man in 
the world as the maſter of this houſe ; there never 
was ſuch a friendiy, generous, noble heart ; he has 
the beſt heart in the world, and the beſt taſte in 
dreſs. 

[The company exeunt, and the muſic is Ru to 
begin. 
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SCENE II. An Apartment, which denotes the Po- 


very of the Inhabitants. Henzy and ELEANOR_ 
diſcovered, 


Eleanor. It is very late and very cold too, brother 3 


and yet we ha ve neither of us heart to bid each other 


gdod night. 
Henry, No- beds were sds for reſt, 


Eleanor. And that noife of carriages and link-boys 
at Sir George Splendorville's, next door, would keep 
us awake, if our ſorrows did not. : 


Henry. The poor have ſtill more to complain of, 
when chance throws them thus neat the rich, —it 
forces upon their minds a compariſon wight drivethem 
to deſpair, i.— 


Eleanor. —If they ſhauld not have good ſenſe 


enough to reflect, that all this buſtle and ſhow of 
pleaſure, may fall very ſhort of happineſs; as all 
the diſtreſs wwe feel, has not yet, thank Heaven, 
reached to miſery, 

Henry. What do you call it then ? 


Eleanor. A trial; ſent to make vs patient. 


Henry. It may make you ſo, but cannot me. Good 


morning to you. Going. 
Eleanor. Nay, it is night yet. Where are you go- 
ing? 


Henry. 


— 
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' Henry, I don't know.— To take a walk.—The 
ſtreets are not more uncomfortable than this place, 
and ſcarcely colder. | | 152 
| Eleanor. Oh, my dear brother! 1 cannot ex- 
preſs half the uneaſineſs I ſeel When you part from 
+ me, though but for the ſhorteſt ſpace. Le 
Henry. Why? 
' Eleanor. Becauſe I know your temper ; you are 
| Iypatient under adverſity; you raſhly think provi- 
dence is unkind ; and you would ſnatch thoſe favours, 
| which are only valuable when beflowed. _ 
” 


Henry, What do you mean ? 


lea ner. Nay, do not be angry; but every time 
} you go out into this tempting town, where ſuperfiu- 
| ous riches continually meet the eye of the poor, I 
| tremble ſeſt you ſhould forfeit your honeſty for that, 
F which Heaven decreed ſhould nat belong to you, | 

Henry, And if I cid, you would deſpiſe and deſert 
me ? | 
6 Cleaner. No: not defert you; for J am convinced 
you would only take, to bring to me » but this is to 
aſſure you, I do not want for any thing. 

Henry. Not want ?—Nor does ny fatber ? 


28 
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Eleanor. Scarcely, while we viſit him. Every 
time he ſees us we make him happy ; but he would 
never behold us again if we behaved unworthy of 
him, a 


— — 


b . 


Henry. What! baniſh us from a priſon? 


Eleauer. 


— 
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Eleanor. And although it is a -prifon, you could 
not be happy under ſuch a teſtriction. I 
Henry. Happy !—When was 1 happy laſt ? - 1 
Elennor. Yeſterday, when your father thanked you {| 
for your kindneſs to him. Did we not all three weep 


wich affectlon for each other ? and was not that hap- 
pineſs? 


Henry. It was—nor will I give up ſuch ſatisfaQtion 
for any enticement that can offer. Be contented 
Eleanor. —for your ſake and my father's, I will be ho- 
neſt --Nay, mote —I will be ſcrupulouſly proud 
and that line of conduct which my own honour could 
not force me to follow, my love 10 304 and brim, ſhall 
compel me to.—When, through neceſſity, I am 
| tempted to plunder, your bluſhes and my father's an- 
guiſh ſhall bold my hard. And when 1 am urged | 4 
through impatience, to take away my own life, your | 


— — eee —— 1 aan — 
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lingering death and his, ſhall check the horrid ſug- 
geltion, and Þwill lire for you. | \ 


Eleanor. Then do not ever truſt yourſelf away, at 
leaſt from one of us. 


a — nts OW a as 
— — — 
— 


Henry. Dear ſiſter! do you imagine that your 
power is leſs when ſepatated from me? Do you ſup- 
poſe I think leſs frequently on my father and his diſ- 
mal priſon, becauſe we are not always together? Oh! 
no! he comes even more forcibly to my thoughts in 
his àhſence ind then, more bitterly do I feel his mi- 
ſery, than while the patieht old man, before my eyes,. 
talks to mie ot his conſolations; hi in ena comforts | 
from a conſcience pure, a wind without malice, and a | 

| heart, 
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| heart; where every virtue occupy a place.—Therefore, 


do not fear that T ſhould forget either him or * 
* I might 4 55 * myſelf. 
4 re CIR 


1 Ic before him 5 am Euler yet to wyſelf 
| 1 muſt complain, ¶ Weeps] A nd that found of ſeſ- 


tivity at the houſe adjoining is inſupportable ! eſpeci- 
ally when I reflect that a very ſmall portion of what 
will be waſted there only this one night, would be ſuf- 


— ficient to give my dear father liberty. 


H rapping at the door door of ber . on 2 0þ- 
 Pofite entrance. i 
Ehanor. Who's there ? | | | I 
Mr. Blackman. Open the door, [without 


Eleanor. Thevoiceof ourlandlord. {Goes to the door. 
Is it you, Mr. Blackman ? 


» Blackman. Yes, open the door. [ Rapping 46-46 


[She opens it . enters, followed is 


BLuNTLY.] 


Blackman, What a time have you made me wait! 


— And in the name of wonder, why do you lock 
your door ? Have you any thing to loſe? Have not 


you already fold all the furniture you brought hither ? 


And are you aſraid of being ſtolen yourſelf? | 
[ELzaxon retires to the back of ls fage. 
Blunily. Is this the chamber? 


Blac tan. 2 
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Blackman. Tes, Sir, yes, Mr. Bluntly, this is it, 
[BLacxwan aſſumes a very different tone of 
voice in ſpeaking to BLUNTLY and ELEANOK 3 


to the one be is all ſubmiſſive humility, to the 
other all harſbneſ*.] 


Bluntly. This ! | [ Contemptuouſly. 

| Blackman. Why yes, ſir, —this is the only place l 
have left in my own houſe, ſince your maſter has been 
pleaſed to occupy that next door, while his own mag- 
nificent one has been repairing.—Lock yourſelf up, 
indeed (Looking at ELzanor.)—You have been 
continually aſking me for more rooms, Mr. Bluntly, 
_ and have not I made near half a dozen doors already 


from one houſe to the other, on purpoſe to accommo- 


date your good family,,-Upon my henour, I have not 
now a ſingle chamber but what I have let to theſe 


lodgers, and what I "have. abſolute occaſion for my- 
ſelf. | 


Bluntly. And if you do put yourſelf to a fits 
Ny inconvenience, Mr. Blackman, ſurely my maſter— 
Blackman. Your maſter, Mr. Bluntly, is a very good 
man- a very generous man—and l hope at leaſt he 
has found me a very lucky one ; for good luck is all 
the recommendation which I, in my humble ſtation, 
a aſpire to—and ſince I hare been Sir George's attorney, 
1 have gained him no leſs than two law - ſuits. 


* 


Blunt iy. 1 know it. 1 know alſo that you have 
loſt him four, 


Blackman; We'll drop the fubje@.—And i in regard 
to this 100m, fir, it does not ſuit, you ſay? 


C Bluntly. 
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Bluntly, No, br I feel the cold wind blow through 
every crevice, *© 


Blackman. But ſuppoſe I was to bave it put a little 


into repair? That window, for inſtance, ſhall have a 


pane or two of plaſs put in; the cracks of the door 


mall be ſtopt up; and then every thing will have a 
very different appearance. 


Bluntly. And why has not this been done before? 
Blackmun. Would you have me be laying out my 


' money, while I only let the place at a paltry price, to 
people who I am obliged to threaten to turn into the 


ſtreets every quarter, before I can get my rent from 


them ? 


Bluntly. Is that the ſituation of your lodgers at 


_ preſent ? 


Blackman, Yes. WP they made a better appear- 
ance when they firſt came, or I had not taken ſuch 


perſons to live thus near to your maſter, 


Bluntly, That girl (looking at Eleanor) ſeems 
very pretty—and | dare ſay my maſter would not care 
if he was nearer to her, 

Blackman. Pſhaw, pſhaw—ſhe is a poor creature 
he is in great diſtzeſs. She is miſery itſelt. 

Bluntly. I feel quite charmed with miſery.— Who 
belongs to her ? 

Blackman. A young man who ſays he is her bro- 
ther very likely he is not—but that I ſhould not en- 
quite about, if they could pay my rent. If people 


will 
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will pay me, I Fae t care what they are, (Addreſſing 
himſelf to ELE¹DIR NOR) I defire you will tell your 

brother when he comes in, that I have occaſion for 

the money which will be due to me to-1morrow—=and 

if I don't receive it before to- marrow night, he mui 
ſeek ſome other habitation. 


Bluntly. Huſh, Mr. Blackman—if you ſpeak ſo 


loud, you will have our company in the next houſe 
hear you. 

Blackman. And if they did, do you think it would 
ſpoil their dancing? No, Mr. Bluntly,—And in that 
reſpect, I am a perſon of faſhion.—l never ſuffet 
any diſtreſs to interfere with my enjoyments. 

Eleanor, [Coming to him.] Dear fir, have but 
patience a little while longer. —-ladeed, I hope you 
will loſe nothing. 

Blackman, I won't loſe any thing. - 

| | [ Going, 

Eleanor. [ Following bin.] Sir, | would ſpeak 
a ſingle word to you, if you will be ſo good as to hear 
me ? 

' Bluntly, Ay, ſtay and hear her. 


Eleanor. [Looking at BLuntLy.] But I with 


to ſpeak to him by ourſelves. 
Bluntly. Then PII withdraw. 


Blackman, What have youtolay? [In anger. 
Bluntty, 


ad... - 
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Bluntly, Hear her, Mr. Blackman—or may none of 
her ſex ever Jiſten to you. [Exit, 


Plackman, If it is only to entreat me to let you 
continue here, I am gone in an inſtant.— Come, 


[peak quickly, for I have no time to loſe N 
ſpeak, ſpeak. ä | » | 


£Eleanir. But are you reſolved to have no pity? 

You know in what a helpleſs ſituation we are—and 

the deplorable ſtate of my poor father. N 

[Weeping. 

Blackman, Ay, I thought what you had to ſay— 
ſarew 1, far. wel. 

Eleanor. [Laying hold of him.) Oh! ds not 


plunge us into more diſtreſs than we can beat; but 
pen your heart to compaſſion, | 


Blackman. lcan't—— tis a thing I never did in my 


9 


liſe. 


[Gring, he meets BLUnTLY, who flops him, 
Blu ny. Well, have you granted her requeſt? 
Blackman. I would do a great deal to oblige you, 


Mr. Blunily—and if you will only give your word for 


the trifle of rent owing, why, lam not ſo hard-heart- 
ed but I will ſuffer her to ſtay. 


Blunth, Well, well, will give my word. 


Blackman. But remember, it is not to be put down 
to 


; 
A COMEDY. 8 
to your maſter's account,. but to your own. —] am 
not to give credit. 


Eleanor. Not am I to lay my brother under an obli- 
gation of this nature. (To BLUnTLY) I thank you 
for your offer, fir, but I cannot accept it. 


Blackman, Fn extveme anger]! Whardo you 
mean by that ? 
Bluntly. Perhaps ſhe is right. 


Eleanor. My brother would reſent my 8. | 
of a favour from a ſtranger. —_ | 


Blackman. Your btother reſent ! A poor man re- 
ſent ! Did you ever hear of any body's regarding a 
poor man's reſentment ? 


If and 


. r 


Eleanor. No- nor a poor woman's prayers. 


Blackman, Yes, I will regard your prayets, if you 
will ſuffer this gentleman to be your friend. 


Eleanor. Any acquaintance of your's, Mr, Black- 
man, I muſt diſtruſt, | 


Blackman, Do you hear with what contempt ſhe $ 
treats us both? 


Bluntly, But perhaps ſhe is right—at leaſt, in 
treating one of us fo, I am {are ſhe i9—and I will for- 
give her wronging the one, for the fake of her doing 
juſtice to the other. | 


E Nies. 
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Enter HENRY: he flarts at ſeeing BLACKMAN 
| and BLUNTLY, 


Henry. Who are theſe ? 

Blacthman. Who are theſe?” Did you ever heat 
ſuch impertinence? (Going up to bin) Pray who 
are you, fir? 

Henry. I am a man. 

Blackman, Yes—butI am a lawyer. 

Henry. Whatever you are, this apartment is mine, 
not your's—and [ deſire you to leave it. 


Blackman. But to- morrow it will be mine, and then 
J ſhall deſire you to ſeavè it, and force you to leave it. 
Henry. Eleanor, retire to "ws other chamber ; am 
ſorry I left you, 
[ Leads "W off. 
Blac man. And I am ſorry that I and my friend 
ſt: ould come here to be affronted. 


Bluntly. Mc. Blackman, I won't be called names. 


Blackman. Trans, fir ! What names did I call 
you ? 

Bluntly. Did not you call me your friend? I aſſure 
you, fir, I am not uſed to be called names. 
1 am but a ſervant whoſe character is every thing 
and I'll let you know that I am not your friend. 


Blackman. Why, you blockhead, does not your 


ter call himſelf my friend? 
N 4 Blunth, 
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Bluntly. Yes, my maſter is a great man, and he 
can get a place without a character, —but if I loſe #1 
mine, I am ruined ; therefore take care how you | 1 
miſcal me for tlie future, for I aſſure you I won't 44 
bear it. Iam not your friend, and you ſhall find J #1 | 
am not. | Gt 11 

[Exit (in great anger), BLacxman following, | 
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SCENE I. 4n Apartment at Six GrorGe SLI 


| DORVILLE'S. 

| Enter S1x Go followed by BLunTLy. 

| Sir George. 
| | War: o'clock ? [Rubbing bis eyes. 


Bluntly. Juſt noon, fir. 


1 Sir George. Why was I waked ſo early? 
N 
| 


| Blunthy. You were not waked, fir, — Vou rung. 
| Sir George. Then it was in my fleep—and couid not 
1 


you ſuppoſe ſo ?——After going to bed at five, to 
make me riſe at noon ! /in a violent paſſion What 
am I to do with myſelf, fir, til it is time to go out 
for the evening ? | 


Blunily. You have company to dinner you know, 
=. | | 

Sir George. No, it is to ſupper—and what am Ito 
do with myſelf till that time ? 


Bluntly. Company again to ſupper, Sir ? 
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Sir George. Ves, and the ſelf-fame company l had 


laſt night—1 invited them upon Lady Caroline's ac- 
count—to give her an opportunity of revenge, for 
the money ſhe loſt here yeſterday evening—and I am 
all wearineſs—l am all laſſitude and fretfulneſs till the 
time arrives. — But now I call to mind, I have an af- 
fair that may engage my attention a few hours, You 
were giving me an account, Bluntly, of that beau- 
tiful girl I ſaw enter at Blackman's ? 


Bluntiy. Yes, fir, I ſaw her late laſt Abt in Mr. 


Blackman's houſe — ſhe lodges there, v 


Sir George, Indeed ? In Blackman's houſe ? Iam 
glad to hear it. 


Bluntly, And he has aſſured me, fir, that ſhe and 


ber family are in the greateſt poverty imaginable, 

Sir George, I am glad to bear it. 

Bluntly. They have been it ſeems above a twelve- 
month in London, in ſearch of ſome rich relations : 
but inſtead of meeting with them, the father was 
ſeen and remembered by an old creditor who has 
thrown him fnto priſon. | 


Sir George. I am very glad to hear it. 


Bluntly, But the young woman, Sir, has been ſo 
ſhort a time in town, fhe has, ſeemingly a great deal 
of modeſty and virtue. 


Sir George. And I am very glad to hear of that 
too—1 like her the better ou know I do—for I am, 
e 
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weary of that ready compliance I meet with from 
the ſex 


Bluntly. But if I might preſume to adviſe, fir,—as, 
you are ſo ſoon to be married to her !adyſhip, whom 
you love with ſincere affeQion, you ſhould give up 
this purſuit. 


Sir George. And I foall give it up, Bluntly, before 
my marriage takes place—for, ſhort as that time may 
be, I expect this paſſion will be over and forgotten, 
long before the interval has paſſed away, But that 
brother you were mentioning 


Blunily. I have ſome reaſon to think, that with 


all his poverty, he has a notion of honour, 


Sir George. [Laughing] Oh! I have often tried 
the effect of a purſe of gold with people of honour. 
Have you deſired them to be ſent for as I ordered. 


Bluntly, J have, Sir. 


Sir George. See if they are come. {Exit Kew) 
Ah my dear Lady Caroline, it is you, and only you, 
whom I love with a ſincere paſſion! but in waiting 
this long expected event of our marriage, permit me 


to indulge ſome- leſs exalted wiſhes. 


Enter Buu NTLY. 


Sir George. Are they come ? 
' Bluntly, The young man is in the anti- chamber, 
fer, but his ſiſter is not with him. (Speaking to HENRY 


who 
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*who i} without) Pleaſe to walk this way my maſter 
deſires to fee you, 
Sir George. No, no, no—T do not deſire to ſee 


him, if his ſiſter is not there. —Zounds you ſcoundret 
what did you call him in for? 


Enter Henry, and bows. 


[Six GRE looks at him with a careleſs fa- 
miliarity—BLUNTLY leaves the room.] 


Sir George. Young man, I am told you are very 
poor—you may have heard that Fam very rich—and I 
ſuppoſe you are acquainted with the extenſive mean- 
ing of the word—generoſity. 

Henry. [ After an befitation. ] Perhaps not, fir, 

Sir George. The meaning of it, as I comprehend, 


is, for the rich to give to the poor.— Have you any 


thing to aſk of me in which I can ſerve you? 


Henry. Your propoſal is ſo general, I am at a loſs 
what to anſwer—but you are no doubt acquainted 
with the extenſive meaning of the word, pride,—and 
that will apologize for the ſeeming indifference with 
which I receive you: offer. 


Sir George. Your pride ſeems extenſive indeed —[ 
heard your father was in priton, and J pitied him. 

Henry. Did you, Sir ?—Did you pity my father 
I beg your paidon—if I have faid any thing to offend 
you pray forgive it—-nor let my rudeneſs turn your 
compaſſion away from him, to any other object. 
; 2 Sir 
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Sir George. Would a ſmall ſum releaſe him from 
confinement? Wonldabout a bundred pounds 


Henry. I have no doubt but it would. 


Sir George. Then take that note. —Be not ſur- 
priſed—I mean to diſpoſe of a thouſand guineas this 
way, inſtead of fitting up a theatre in my own houſe.— 
That (giving bim the note) is a mere trifle ; * my box 
at the opera, or my dinner ; I mean to dine alone to- 
morrow, inſtead of inviting company. | 


Henry Sir George, I ſpoke ſo rudely to you at 
ürſt, that I know no other way to ſhew my humility, 


than to accept your preſent without reluQtance-—I do 
therefore, as the gift of benevolence, not as the inſult 


of better for une. 
Sir George. You have a brother, have not you ? 
Henry. No, Sir— and only one ſiſter, 


Sir Grerge. A ſiſter is it? well, let me ſee your fa- 
ther and your brother—your ſiſter I mean—did not 
you ſay -c u laid a ſiſter, did not you? 


Henry. Yes, Sir. 

Sir George. Wel, let me ſee your father and her; 
they will rejoice.at their good fortune I imagine, and 
I wiſh to be a witneſs of their joy. 


- Henry. I will this moment go to our lawyer, extri- 
cate my father, and we will all return and make you 


the ſpeQator of the happineſs you have beſtowed. 


Forgive my eagerneſs to diſcloſe your bounty, fir, if, 
before I bave faid half I feel, I fly to reveal it to my 
father; 
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father; to whom I can more powerfully expreſs my 
ſenſations—than in your preſence. [Exit. 


Sir George. That bait has taken—and now, if the 
filter will only be as grateful, 


Enter BLUNTLYyY. 


Bluntly, Dear fir, what can you have ſaid to the 
young man? never ſaw a perſon ſo much affected! 


Sir George. In what manner ? 


Bluntly. The tears ran down his cheeks as he paſſed 
along, and he held ſomething in his kand which he 


preſſed to his lips, and then to his heart, as if it was 
a treaſure. 


Sir George, It i a treaſure, Bluntly—a hundred 
Guineas, 


Bluntly. But for which, I believe, you expect a 
greater treaſure in return. 


Sir George. Doſt think fo Bluntly ?—doſt think we 

girl is worth a hundred pounds? 

Bluntty. 
but if ſhe complies, you have thrown away your 
money. SY 

Sir George. Juſt the reverſe, 
Bluntly. But I hope, fir, you do not mean to 
throw away any more thus—for although this ſum, 


by way of charity, may be well applied, yet indeed, 
D fir, 


If ſhe refuſes, the is worth a thouſand— - 
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11. I know ſome of your creditors as much i in want 


as this poor tamily. 


Sir George, How Lou are in pey by ſome of my 
creditors | ſuppoſe ? 


Bluntly. No, Sir, you muſt pay them, before they 
can pay any body, 


Sir George, You are impertinent—leave the room 


inſtantly, and go in ſearch of this ſiſter ; now, while 


the ſon is gone to releaſe, his father. —Tel] her, her 
brother is here, and bring her hither immediately. 


- Bluntly But, fir, if you will only give me leave 


to ſpeak one word— 


Sir George. Do, ſpeak ; [Goes 10 6 4 piece 
and tales daun a piſtel] only ſpeak a ſingle ſyllable, 
and [ll fend a ball inflanily through your head. 


Bluntly I am dumb, Sir, —I don't ſpeak indeed, 
Sir—upon my lite 1 don't. I wiſh I may die if 1 
ſpeak a word. | 


Sir George. Go on the errand J told you; and if 
you dare to return without the girl this is your fate. 
Holding up the piſtol. 
Bluntly. Yes, Sir. [Exit. 


Sir George. [Laying the piſtol on the table.] Im- j 
pertinent puppy ; to ruffle the remper of a man of 
faſhion with hints of prudence and morality, and pay- 
ing his debts—all this from a feryant too. The inſo- 
lent, chattering— 


Enter 
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Enter BiuxnTLY, 


Bluntly. May 1 ſpeak now, fir? 
Sir Gearge. What have you to ay? 
Bluntly. Mr. Blackman, fir. 

Sir George. Bid him come in. 


Enter BLackMan, Exit BLunTLY. 


Sir George, Good morning, Mr. Blackman z come, 
ſit down. 

Blackman, | Box irg reſpidſully.] I am glad, Un 
Gear:e, I have found you alone, for I come 16 fpuik 
to you on important buſinets, 

Sir George, Buſineſs !—no—not now if you pleaſe, 

Blackman, But I muſt, fir—lt have been beie ten 
times before, and have been put eff; but now you 
muſt hear what I have to ſay. 

Sir George. Don't be long then—don't be tedious, 
Mr. Blackman—-for 1 expect a, a—in ſhort, I expe 
a pretty woman. 

Blackman, When ſhe comes, I will go. 


Sir George, Very well, ſpeak quickly then, What 
have you to ſay ? | 

Blackman, I come to ſpeak upon the ſubject o 
your father's will ; by which you know, you run the 
hazard of loſing great part of what he left behind. 
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Sir George, But what am I to do ? 


Blackman. There is no time to be loſt, Conſider, 
that Mr. Manly, the lawyer, whom your father em- 
ployed, is a man who pretends to a great deal of mo- 
rality ; and it was he who, when your father found 
himfelf dying, alarmed his conſcience, and perſuaded 
him to make this Will in favour of @ ſecond perſon. 
Now, I thiak chat you and I both together, ought to 
have « meeting with this conſcientious lawyer. 


dir George, But I ſhould imagine, Ms, Blackman, 
that if he is really a conſcientious man, you and he will 
not be upon good terms. 


Flacknian. Oh! people of our avecation Ciffer in 
re pc to conſcierce. Puzzle, confound, and abuſe 
ench ciher, ard yet are upon good terms. 


Sir George. But I fe 


Elarkiun. Fear nothing — 1 here are a vaſt num- 
ber ©. reſources in our art,—It is fo ſpacious, and 
yet fo corfired—ſo ſublime, and yet fo proſounè - ſo 
& {tinct, and vet ſo con plicatec—thar if ever this per- 
ſen vith whom your fortune is divided ſhould be 
found, I know how to envelope her. in a labyrinth, 
where ſhe ſhall be ioft again in a hurry, But your 
fath-1's lawyer being a very honeſt—I mean a very 
particular man in his profeſſion, —I have reaſon to fear 
we cannot gain him over to our purpoſe.— If, there- 


{org 


Enter 
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Enter BaunTLY.. 


Lir George. My viſitor is come, as I told you. 


Blackman.- [ Riſing.) And I ain gone, as I told 
you. [ Going. 
Enter ELEAN OR. 5 


Blackman. [Afide.]- My lodger ! ah! ah! (Te 
her in a whiſper) You may ſtay another quarter. 


[ Exit, | 


Sir George. (To Eleanor) I am glad to ſee you.— 
Bluntly—,_ Makes a fig ie him to leave the room. 


Bluntly. Sir? 
[Six GORE waves bis hand and nods bis 
bead a ſecond time. 


Bluntly, Sr? 
V l affeFing not to underſtand hin. 


Sir Ceorge. I id you go. [Angrily. 
Bluntly. You bid me go, ſit?— Ch yes, ſir.— Very 


well, fir. — But indeed, fir, I did not hear you before, 


fir.—Ind.c.d I did not. 
( Boxws, and exit with reluctance, which 
ELEAvwuk obſerves. 
Elea ner. Pardon me, fir,—l underſtood my bto- 
ther was here, but I fuld he is not, 


Sir George. He is but this inſtant gone, and will 
D 3 return 
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return immediately. Stay then with me till he comes. 
(Tales ber hand.) Surely you cannot refuſe to 


remain with me a few moments; eſpecially as I 


have a great deal to ſay to you that may tend to 
your advantage. 


Why do you ciſt your eyes with ſuch i impatience 
on that d? (Goes and licks it ) There, now you 


may look at it in vain, 


Eleanor. For heaven ſake; why am I locked in? 

Sir George. Becauſe you ſhould not eſcape. 
Eleanor. That makes me reſolve I will—Open the 
door, fir. [Going to it. 
Sir George. Nay, liſten to me Your ſentiments, 
I make no doubt, are formed from books, 


Eleanor. No, from misfortunes—yet more inſtruc- 
tive. 8. 

Sir George You ſhall never know misfortune more 
you, nor your relations.—But this moment I preſent- 
ed your brother with a ſum of money, and he left me 
with profeſſions of the deepeſt gratitude. 


Eleancr. My brother !—Has he received money 
from you? Ah! be: Promiſed me he'd not diſgrace 
his family. 


Sir George, How! Family, :ndeed ! 


Eleanor. I cannot remain here a moment longer. 
Open the door, * it immediately. 

[ Railing her voice. 

Blunth, 
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| Bluntly. [Without.) Sit, fir, fir,—open the door, 
if you pleaſe—you are wanted, fir, 


Sir George. S death! who can want me in ſuch 
haſte ? [Opens the door, and appears confounded. 


Enter Bluntly. 


Fir George. Well, (ir! 
Blurntly. —— Did you call, fir ? 
Sir George. It was you who called, fir, 
Bluntly. Who, I, fir ? | 
Sir George, Yes, fir, you—Who wants me ? 


Bluntly. [Losing at ELZAN OR.] Perhaps it was 
you that called, Ma'am. 


Eleanor. It was I that called: and pray be fo 
Lind as to conduQt me to my own lodgings. 


[{BLuxTLY offer; her his band. : 


Sir George. Dare not touch her—or to ſtay another 
moment in the room.—Begore. 

[BiunTLY % at ELEANOR afide, and 

points to the piſtol; then bows humbly, 


and retires. 


Sir George, <And now my fair Loeretia 
[He is going to ſeize ber le takes up the 
fiflol and preſents it. 


Eleanor. No, it's not myſe!f PII kill—'Tis you. 


Sir George. [Starting.] Nay, nay, nay, lay it 
down 
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down.—Lay that fooliſh thing down ; I beg you will. 
(Trembling ) It is charged—it may go off. 


Eleanor. | meaa it to go off. 


Sie George. But no jefting—l never liked jeſting i in 
my life. 


Eleanor. Nor I—but am always ferious.—Dare 
not, therefore, inſult me again, but let me go to my 


wretched apartments, 
[ Paſſes by him, eras the Piflol. 


Sir George. Co to the 
{She turns ſhort at the door, and preſents it again. 


Sir George. What would you do ?—Here Bluntly ! 
Bluatly ! [Exit ELtanoR, 


% 


Enter BLUNTLY. 


Blunt ly. Did you call or no, fir ? 


Sir George. Ves, fir, I did call now. (In a threat- 
enirg accent,) Don't yu think you have beha ved 
very well this morning? 


Bluntly, Yes, fir, I think! have. 
Sir George, I am not joking, 
Bluntly, Nor am l, fir. 


Sir George. And do not you think 1 ſhould behave 0 
very well, if I was to diſcharge you my ſervice ? 


Blunily. As well as can be expected, fir, 

Sir Cerge. Why did you break in upon me fuſt - 
now ? Did you think I was going to murder the girl ? 

| Bluntly, 
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Bluntly, No, fir, I ſuſpected neither love nor mur- | 
der. a | | 1 
Sir George, What then did you ſuſpeR ? 0 


Bluntly, Why, fir, if J may make bold to ſpeak— 
I was afraid the poor girl might he 1 and of all 
ſhe is worth in the world. 


Sir George. Blockhead ! I ſuppoſe you mean her 
virtue? [Smiling with contempt. 


oo — 


Bluntly. Why, to fay the truth, fir, virtus is a 
currency that grows ſcarce in the world now- a- days 
and ſome men are ſo much in need of it, that they 
think nothing of ſtopping a harmleſs female paſſenger 
in her road through life, and plundering her ot it 

without remorſe, though its loſs, embitters every 
hour ſhe muſt afterwards paſs in her journey. 
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Henty. Sir George, my father, liberated from |! 
priſon by your bouniy, is come giatefully to offer= | 


Enter WiLroRD and ELEANOR, 
Eleanor, ¶ Hel ding ber father by the Band, to prevent 


his going /orwward, ||| 

Oh, my father! whither are you going? I urn back | [i 

_..,_ rm back. ; | | N 
Henry. [To his father.) This is your benefactor | 


If 
the man whoſe benevolence *has put an end, to your i 
ſufferings. 


LEuT; No burſt into tears and retires up ib? he ge. 
— rd, 
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| I Milford. How, fis, can I ever repay what | owe to 
Jou ?—or how deſcribe thoſe emotions, which your 

— 1 goodneſs at this moment wakes me feel ? 
1 1 Sir George. Ln conſufion,} Very well very 
1 | well—'tis all very well (Ad-) 1 wiſh. it was,—-(To 
hh him) | am glad I have been uf ſervice to you. 

1 — i 

if ö Wilford. You have been like mercy to us all. My 
* danghter's gratitude overflows in tears. — But why, 
„ my child, do you keep apart from us? Can you be 
io: too timid to confeſs your obligation ? 
i F Tir George. Let ner alone—ler her indulge het 


humour. 
Wilſird. Speak, Eleanor, 
Sir George. N, | had rather ſhe would be filent, 
Wilford. You offend me by this obſtinacy, 


El:aner. (Going to WilrokDand taking bis hand] 
Ob, wy father !—Ch ! | cannot——l cannot ſpeak. 


Wilferd. Wherefore ?—Explain this moment, 
what agitates you thus. | 


A | Eleanor. You mult return to confinement again. 

BO. Wilford. How ? 

l il Eleanor. The money that has ſet you free, was 

: | 1 given for the bafeſt put poſes— and by a man as far 

h I bereath you in principle, as you are beneath him in 
11 fortune. Diſdain the obligation—and come my fa- 
' ther, 1eturn to priſon. 


1! * | Wilford. 
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Wilford. Ves. —And with more joy than I left it, 


{To Six GORE) Joy, in my daughter's virtuous 
contempt of thee: (To bis children) Leave the houſe 
inſtantly, | ; 
[Exit HENRY and ELtanos, 
Wilford. [ Addreſſing himſelf to Six Groket, 
Your pre ſent is but depoſited in a lawyer's hands, 
whoſe word gained my liberty—he ſhall immediately 
return ĩt to you, while I return to impriſonment, 
Sir George, If the money is in a lawyer's hands, my 
good friend, it may be ſome time before you get it 
returned. | Going. 


Wilford. Stay, Sir George — (be returns) And look 


me in the face while you inſult me. (Six GSORGE 
' looks on the floor.) You cannot.—l therefore triumph, 
vhile you ſtand before me abaſhed Lke a culprit. — 
Yet be aſſured, unthiaking, dilipated man, that with 
all your inſolence and cruelty towards me and mine, I 
have ſtiil the charity to. rejoice, even for your ſake, 
at ſeeing, you thus confounded. This ſhameis at leaſt 
one trait in your favour ; and while it revenges my 
wrongs, gives me joy to find, you are not a hardened 
libertine. [ Exeunt. 


END OF THE SECOND ACT, 
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| The apartment at Six GeorGt SyYLENDORVILLE'S 

9 where the night has been paſſed at pldy—Several 
| card tables with company playing —Stx GeorGE 

; and LADY CaroLineg at th ſame table, SIR 
| Grone ries furiouſly, EE, 


* 


Stir George. | 
N EVER was the whole train of misfortunes fo 


| united go undo a man; as this night to tuin me. The 
1 moſt te round of ill uck 

Mr. Lucre. (Waking from a ſleep." What is all 
that? You have loſt a great deal of money, I tup- 


1 poſe ? 


— 
* 


22 


„ 
* 


4 11 Sir George Ev-rv guinea I had about me, and 
k I fſteen thouſand beſides, for which | have given my 
| it word." gb 

1 Mr. Lucre. Fifteen thouſand guineas ! and I have 
; I not won one of them.—Oh, confuſion upon every 
; | thing that has prevented me. | 

1 1 Sir George, [Taking LADY CAROLIN de.] 

1 i Lady Caroline, you are the ſole perſon who has pro- 
1 | fited 


* 
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fited by my loſs.—Prove to me that your deſign' wat Ji 
not to ruin me; to fink me into the abyſs of mis- {| 
fortune, — prove to me, you love me in return for all 1} 
my tender love to you. And (taking up the cards) | 


give me my revenge in one ſingle cut. 


Lady Caroline. If this is the proof you require, I 
conſent. | 
Sir George. Thank you,—And it is for double or | 
quit, —Thaak you. | {She fbufles and cuts. 1 
Sir George, Ay, it will be mine—thank you.—1 | 
ſha't be the winner—thank you. (He cuts—then 0 
| 
| 


tears the cards and throws them on the floor.) De- ma 
firaQion !—PFuries of the blackeſt kind conſpite a» 
gainſt me, and all their ferpents are in my heart, | | 
Cruel, yet beloved woman { Could you thus abuſe N 
and take advantage of the madneſs of my ſituation? 1 


Lady Caroline, Your misfortunes, my dear Six 
George—make you blind. 


Sir George. [Taking ber azain aſide.) No, they l 
have rather op<ned my eyes, and have ſhown me | 
what you are.—Still an object I zdore ; but I now 
perceive you are one to my ruin devoted, lf any 1 
other intention had directed you, would you have | 
thus decoyed me to my fuily ?—You know my ptone- li 
neſs to play, your own lik-lizood of ſucceſs, and | 
have palpably allured me to my deſtruction. Un | 
grateful woman, you never loved me, but taught me 
to believe .{o, in order to paitake of my prod gality. 
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—Do not be ſuſpicious, madam ; the debt ſhall be 
diſcharged within a week. 


Laly Caroline, (With the utmoſt 3 
That will do, fir—l depend upon your word; and 
that will do. Exit curt y ing. 

Sir George, Ungrateful—cruel—ſhe is gone with- 
out giviag me one hope.—She even iaſults—deſpiſes 
3 ue 
Mr. Lucre. [Coming forward) Indeed, my dear 
friend, I compaſſionate your ii! luck moſt feelingly ; 
and yet I am nearly as great an objeQ of compaſſion 
on this occaſion as yourſelf ; for I have not won a 
fiogle guinea of all your loſſes: if I had, why I 
could have borne your misfortune with ſome fort of 


patience, 

Lady Bridget. My Year Sir George, your "a 
tion affects me ſo extremely, I cannot ſtay a moment 
longer in your preſence. [Gves to the door and re- 


turns,] But you may depend upon my prayers. 
[Exzt, 


Lord Hazard. Sir George, if I had any conſolation 
to offer, it ſhould be at your ſervice—but you know 
you are convinced—l have merely a ſufficiency of 
conſolation—that is, of ſriends and of money to ſup- 
port myſelf in the rank of life I hold in the world, 
For without. that—without that rank—l fincerely 


wiſh you a good morning. 


[Exit Lo RD Hazarn. 


Sir 


\ 


Sir George. Good morning, 


[The company by degrees all fleal out 71 the my 
except Mr. LVR E. 


Sir George. [Locking around.) Where are all my 
gueſts ?—the greateſt part gone without a word in 
condolence, and the reſt torturing me with inſulting 
wiſhes. Here ! behold! here is the ſole reliance 
which I have prepared for the hour of misfortune ; 
and what is it ?—words—compliments—deſertion 
and from thoſe, whoſe ingratitude makes their ne- 
gle till more poignant. [Turns and perceives Mr. 
Lucze.] Lucre, my dear Lucre, are not you anaz- 
ed at what you ſee ? 


' Mr. Lucre. No, not at all—'tis the way of the 
world—we careſs our acquaintances whilſt they are 
happy and in power, but if they fall into misfortune, 
we think we do enough if we have the good nature 
to pity them, 


Sir George. And a are you one of theſe friends ? 
Mr. Lucre. I am like the reſt of the world, —1 was 
in the number of your flatterers ; but at preſent you 


have none—ſor you may alicady perceive, we are 
grown ſincere, 


Sir George. But have not you a thouſand times de- 
fired me, in any diſtreſs, to prove you ? 


Mr, Lucre. And you do proveme now, do you not? 
—— Heaven ble” you, [Shaking hands auith bim.) 
1 ſhall always have a regard for you—but for any 

thing 
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thing farther—l ſcorn profeſſions which I do hot 
mean to keep. (Going. 


Sir George. Nay, but Lucre! conſider the an- 
guiſh in which you leave me !—conſfider, that to be 
forſaken by my friends is more affecting than the loſs 
of all my fortune, 1 hough you have 1 a to 
give me, yet give me your company, 


Mr. Lucre. My dear friend I cannot, Reflet that 
I am under obligations to you—ſo many indeed that 1 
am aſhamed to ſee you—l am naturally baſhful ; and 
do not be furpriſed'if I ſhould never have the confi- 
dence to look you in the face again · [Exit, 


Sir George. This is the world, ſuch as I have heard 
it deſcribed, but not fuch as | could ever believe it to 
be.—But I forgive—1 forget all the world except Lady 
Caroline —her ingratitude faſtens to my heart and 
drives me to deſpair. She, on whom I have ſquan- 
dered ſo much—ſhe, whom I loved-—and whom J 
ſtill love, ſpite of her perfidy ! 

b 


(Enter BLUxXTLY.) 


Well, Bluntly—bekold the friendſhip of the friends 
J loved ! This morning I was in proſperity and bad 
many—this night J am ruined, and 1 have not one, 


Bluntly. Ruined, fir ? 


Sir George. Totally: and ſha!l be forced to part 
with every thing ] poſſeſs to pay the ſums T owe. 


Of 


— — — —— — — 
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Of courſe, I ſhall part with all my ſervantz — and do 
you endeavour to find ſome other place. 


Bluntly. But firſt, fir, - permit me to aſk a favour 
of you ? 3 | 

Sir George. A favour of me? | have no favours 
now to grant, 


Bluntly. I beg your pardon, fir—you have one 


and I entreat it on my knees, 
Sir George, What would you aſk of me? 
Bluntly. To remain along with you fill. -] will 
never quit you; but ſerve you for nothing, to the laſt 
moment of my |fe. 


Sir George. I have then one friend leſt. (Enbrac- 
ing him) And never will 1 ſorget to 2c:nowledge 
the obligation. | 


Euter BTIckuax. 


Blackman. Pardon We- ſit—I beg ten thouſand 
piidons—pray excule us, (7a the mast fer dit nun- 
ner,) for entering before I feat to krow if you were 
at leiſutre but your atteadants are ol! faſt nfcep 07 
the chairs of your anichambet.— I could not wake 
a ſoul—and i imagined you yourtielf were got yet 
up. | | 
Sir George. On the contrary, I bare rot yet been 
in bed. And when 1 do go theie, I with never to 
rife from it again. | 


Blackman, Has any thing unexpected hoppened 7 
| E 3 Sir 
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Sir George, Ves. That am ruined—inevitably 
ruined—Behold (Shewirg the cards) the only 
wreck of my fortune. 


Blackman, (Starting ) Loft all your fortune ? 


Cir George. All 1 am worth—and as wuch more 
as Jam worth. 


[Blackman draws a chair, fits down with great 
familiarity, and flares Six GeorGE rudely in 
the face. | 


Blackman. Loſt all you are worth ? He, he, he, 
he! (Laughs malicinudy.) Pretty news, truly! Why 
then I ſuppoſe I have loſt great part of what I am 
worth? all which you are indebted to me ?—How- 
ever there is a way yet to retrieve you. But—pleaſe 


to deſire your ſervant to leave the room, 


Sir George, Bluntly, leave us a moment. (Exit 
BrunTLy.) Well, Mr. Blackman, what 1s this grand 
fecret ? 


Blackman. Why, in tle {tate to which you have 
reduced-yourſclr, there is certainly no one hope for 
you, but in that portion, that half of your fortune, 
which the will of your father keeps you ont of, 


Sir George, But how am I to obtain it? The 
lawyer in whole hands it is placed, will not give it 
vp, without being inſuted {10m any future demand 
by ſome certain proofs. 


Blackmen; And ſuppoſe I ſhould fearch, and 
| ö find 
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find proofs ? ' Suppoſe I have them already by me? 


—But upon this occaſion, you muſt not only rely 


implicitly on what I fay, but it is * 
ſhould ſay the ſame yourſelf. 


Sir George. If you advance no 2 cannot 
have any object ion. 


Blackman. Falſehood !—-falſchood '—-I appte- 
hend, Sir George, you do not confider, that there is 
a particular conſtruction put upon words and phraſes 
in the practice of the law, which the reſt of the world, 
out of that ſtudy, are not clearly acquain ed with. 
For inſtance, falſehood with us, is not exadtly what it 
is with other people. 


Sir George. How! is truth, immutable truth, to 
be corrupted and confounded by men of che law? 


Blackman. IT was not (peaking of truth=—that, 3 we 
have nothing to do with. 


Sir George, I, muſt not ſay ſo, however, fir. 
And in this criſis of my ſufferings, it is the only com- 
fort, the only conſolatory reflection left me, that 
truth and J, will never ſeparate. 


Blackman, Stick to your truth-—but connde in me 
as uſual, — on will go with me, then, to Mr. Manly, 


your father's lawyer, and corroborate all that 1 ſhall 


ſay ? 
Sir George. Tell me, but what you intend to fay ? 


Blackman. | can't do that. In the practice of the 
law, we never know what we intend to ſay—and 
| therefore 
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therefore our blunders, when. we make them, are in 


ſome meaſure excuſable—and if I ſhould chance to 


make a blunder or two, I mean any trivial miſtake, 
when we come before this lawyer, you muſt promiſe 
not to interfere, or in any ſhape contradict me. 
Sir George. A mere lapſe of memory, I have no- 

thing to do with. 

: Blackman, And my memory grows very bad ; 
therefore you muſt not diſconcert me, | 

Sir George. Come, let us begone—I am ready to 
£0 with you this moment. 


* Blackman. I muſt firſt go be” and prepare a 
few writings, 


Sir George. But call to mind that 1 rely upon your 
honour. 


Blackman. Do you think Bluntly, yous ſervant, is 
an honeſt man ? 


Sir George, I am ſure he is. 


Blackman, Then, to quiet your fears, I will take 
bim along with us; and you will depend on what he 
ſhall ſay, I make no doubt ? 


Sir George. | would ſtake my being upon his ve- 
racity. | 

Blackman. Call bim! in, then, and bid him do as I 
command him. 


Sir George. Here, Bunny. (Enter BrunTrLy.) 
; Mr. 
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Mr. Blackman has ſome bulneſs s with you—-liſten ts 
him with attemion, and follow his directions. 


[E xit, 


3 You know, I ſuppoſe, the perilous _ 
ation of your maſter ? 


[BuunTLy ſhakes his head, and wipes bis eyes] 


Blackman. Good fellow ! good fellow !--and you 
would, I dare ny, do any thing to reſcue him from 
the miſery with which he is ſurrounded ? 


Blunthy. I would lay down my life. 


Blackman. You can do it for leſs. Only put ona 
black coat, and the buſineſs is done. 


Bluntly, What's that all? Oh! if I can fave him 


by putting on a black coat, I'll go buy mourning, and 
wear it all my life. 


Bla kman. There's 2 good fellow. I ſincerely 
thank you for this attachment to your maſter, 
[Shaking bin by the hand. 
Bluntly, My dear Blackman, I beg your pardon for 
what I am going to ſay ; but as you behave thus 
| friendly on this unfortunate occaſion, I muſt confeſs 
to you—that till now | always hated you.—-lI could 
not bear the fight of you.—For I thought you (I 
wiſh I may die if I did not) one of the :reateſt rogues 
in the world. I fancicd you only waited on, and ad- 
viſed my naſter to ucke your market of him. 
But now your attention to him in his diſtreſs, when 
1 | all 
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all his friends have forſaken him, is ſo kind Heaven 
dleſs you—Heaven bleſs you. -l go buy a black coat. 
bot [Going. 


- Blackman. I have 3 more to ſay to you 
When yau have put on this coat, you muſt meet your 
maſter and me at Mr. Manley's, the lawyer; and when 
we are all there, you muſt mind and fay, exactly whas 
Ifay. 
 Bluntly. And what will that be? 

Blackman. Oh! ſomethiag. 


Bluntly. I have no objeQion to fay fomething— 
but I hope you won't make me ſay any thing. 


Blackman. You ſeem to doubt me once more, fir ? 


Bluntly. No, I am doubting you now ſor the ficſt 
time ; for I always thought 1 was certain before. 


Blackman, And will you not yenture to ſay yes, 
and no, to what I ſhall advance ? 


Bluntly. Why think I may venture to ſay yes 
to your no, and no to your yes, with a ſafe conſcience. 


” Blackman. If you do not inftantly follow me and 
do all that I ſhall propoſe, your maſter is ruined.— 
Would you ſee him dragged to priſon ? 

Bluntty. No, I would ſooner go myſelf. 

Blackman, Then why do you ſtand talking about a 
fafe conſcience. Half my clients would have been 
ruined if ] had ſhewn my zeal as you do. Conſcience 
indeed ! Why, this is a matter of law, to ferve your 
maſter in his neceſlity, 


Bluntly.. 
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Blunth, L have heard neceſlity has cio-law—but. if 
it has no conſcience, it is a much worſe: thing than I 
took it for. —No matter for that—come along. Oh 
my poor maſter !—I would even tell a Jie to ſave 
him. [Excunt, 


SCENE II. A lawyer's * 


Ms. Mary diſcovered at bis ri << 
65 Servant attending. | 


Manly. Who do you ſay wants to ſpeak with me ? 
Servant, Mr. Lucre, fir. b 
Manly. And who elſe? 


Servant. A perſon who ſays his name is Wilford, 
he looks as if he came from the country, and ſeems in 
mean circumſtances. 


Manly. Shew him to me directly. And take Mr, 
Lucre, or any other perſon of faſhion that may call, 
to my clerks. {Zxit Serwant.] But for the poor, 
let them be under my ptotection. 


Enter Witrorn and ELeanok. 


Manly Come in walk in, and let me know what 
I can do to ſetve you. 


Wilford. ] depoſited, fir, in your clerk's TAL 
a ſum, of money to ſet me free from confinement for 
debt.—On his word, I was diſcharged—he owns he 
has not yet paid away this money, ſtill he refuſes to 
reſtore it to me, though in return I again render up 
my perſon. 


Manly 
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Manly And why world you do this? 

Milford. Becauſe my honour—l mean my 
conſcience=far that? s the pour man's honour—is 
concerned. 

Manly. Explain yourſelf, 

Wilford. A ſon of mine, received this ſam I ſpeak 
of, and thought it given him; while it was only 
meant as a purchaſe—a purchaſe of what we had no 
right fo ſell—and therefore it muſt be reſtored to the 


owner, 

Manly. And who is he ? 

Wilferd Sir George Splendorville I tuppoſe you 
have heard of him ? 

Manly. He, you mean, who by PE deſire of his 
father's will, lately changed his name from Bland- 
ford ? 

Wilford. Sir ! 

Manly. The name, which ſome part of the family, 
while reduced, had taken. 

Wilford, Good Heaven ! Is there ſuch a circum- 
ſtance in his ſtory ? 

Manly. Why do you aſk with ſuch emotion ? 


Wilford Becauſe he is the man, in ſearch of whom 
left my habitation in the country, to preſent before 
him a deſtitute young woman, a near relation. 


Manly. What relation? — Be particular in your 


anſwer. 


Wil ford 
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Wilferd. A ſiſter. 


Manly. 1 thank you for your intelligence. You 
have named a perſon who for theſe three years paſt, 
| have in vain endeavoured to find, —Jut did you 
ſay ſhe was in poverty ? | 


Wilford. ] did. 


Manly. I give you joy then —for I have in my poſ- 
ſeſſion a deed which conveys to a loſt daughter of 
Sir George's father, the other half of the fortune he 
bequeathed his ſon—but as yet, all my endeavours 
have been in vain to find where ſhe, and an uncle, to 
whoſe care ſhe was entruſted in her infancy, ate 
ictired, . 


LY 


Wilford, Tu nigg to ELEA OR.] Now, Elea- 


nor, arm yourſelf with fortitude—with fortitude to 


bear not the frowns, but the finiles of fortune. Be 
humble, collected, and the ſame you have ever been, 
while J for the firſt time inform you—you are not my 
daughter.— And from this gentleman's intelligence 
add, you are rich—you are the deceaſed Blandford's 
child, and Splendorville's ſiſter. | 


Eleanor. Oh! Heavens! Do I loſe a father ſuch 
as you, to gain a brother ſuch as he is? 


Manly. [To WILTORD.] There can be no miſ- 
take on this occa ſion - And you, if I am not deceiy- 
ed, ate the brother of the late Mr. Blandford, Your 
looks, your perfon, your very voice confirms it. 

Wilford, 1 have writings in my care, ſhall prov 

F it 
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it beyond a doubt ; with the whole narrative of our 
ſeparation when he with his ſon, then a youth, em- 
barked for India ; where I ſuppoſe, riches, ſoon ſuc- 
ceeded poverty. 


Enter Servant. 


Servant, Lady Caroline Seymour, fir, is at the 
door in her cartiage, and will not be denied admit- 
tance, She ſays the muſt ſee you upon ſome very ur- 
gent huſineſs, 


Manly. 7; WiILroRD and FLeanor.] Will 
you do me the favour to ſtep for a moment into this 
room Lady Caroline will not ſtay long. I'll not 
de'ain you. [Exit WiLroRD and ELTA NOA. 


Enter La by CaroLiNng. 


* Laly Caroline. D-ar Mr. Manly, I have a thouſand 


apolozies to make—And yet I am ſure you will ex- 


cuſe the ſubject of my viſit, when you conſider 


Mariy. Your ladyſhip will pleaſe to fit down. 
[ He draws chairs and they fit. 


Lady Caroline. Vu cannot be ignorant, Mr. 
Manly—you muſt know, the terms of acquaintance 
on which Sir George Splendorville and I have been, 
for ſome time paſt ?—you were his father's agent; 
his chief ſolicitor ; and although you are not em- 
ploycd by Sir George, yet the ſtate of his affairs can 


not 
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not be concealed from you Has he, or has he not, 
any inheritance yet to come ? 

Manly. Pardon me, madam—though not en- 
truſted by Sir George, I will, nevertheleſs, keep his 
ſecrets. 


Lady Caroline, That is plainly telling me he is 
worth nothing, 

Manly. By no means—Sir George, in ſpite of his 
profuſion, muſt ſtill be rich. He has preſerved his 
large eſtate in Wales; and as to money, I do not 
doubt but he has a conſiderable ſum. 


Lady Caroline. Not a guinea. I won it all from 
him laſt night. 
Many. You? You, who are to become his wife? 
Lady Caroline, I might, had I not been thus for- 


tunate. But why ſhould I marry him, when his 
riches are mine, without that ceremony. 


Manly. Inconfiderate man I—what will be the 
end of his imprudence ! Vet, Heaven be praiſed | he 
has ſtill that fine eſtate, I juſt now mentioned. 

Lady Caroline. Indeed he has not=that has be- 
longed to me theſe three months. | 


Manly. To you ! 


Lady Caroline. Yes—PBought ſor me under another 
name by agents; and for half its value, 


Manly. Madman !— Yet your l:adyſhip muſt ex- 
cuſe me. I know your income ſtinted, and till the 
death 


% 
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death of the Earl, your father, where could you raiſe 


| ſufficient to make even half the purchaſe ? 


Lady Careline. From Splendorville's own prodiga- 
Ity—from laviſh preſents made to me by him. 


\ 


Enter Servant. 


Servant, Sir George Splendorville, fir, deſires to 


ſpeak with you—he is at the door with Mr. Black- 


man. 


Lady Caroline. Oh Heavens ! do not let him ſee 
me here. [She is haſtening to the room where 
WiLLrORD and bis daughter are. 


Manly | have company there—walk in here, if 
you pleale, [ Shaw's ber another door and ſheenters, 


Manly. (To the ſervant.) Deſire dit George to 
walk in. | 


Enter Sir Grorce and BLACKMAN, 


Manly. Sir George, do me the favour to fit down, 
[He looks cally an BLACK MAN, and pointing 10 4 
chair ſays Gocd morning. They fit, 
Sir George. Mr, Manly, wy attorrey will let you 
know the buſineſs on which | am come, 


Blackman. Why yes, Mr. Manly, it is extremely 
hard that Sir George Has for fo lorg a time been kept 
out of a very large part of his fortune ; particularly, 
as he has had occaſion for it. | 


Sir George, 
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Sir George, I have had occaſion for it I aſſure you 


Mr. Manly; and I have occaſion for it at this very 
time. | 

Mr. Manly, But ſo may the perſon, fir, from whom 
you would take it, In a word, Sir George, ncither 
your lawyer nor you, ſhall prevail on me to give up 


the truſt tepoſed in me by your father, without cer- 
rain evidence, that your ſiſtet will never come to make 


her claim. 


Blackman, You are not afraid of ghoſts, are you? 


Manly No, nor of robbers either: you can- 


not frighten me, Mr. Blackman. 


Blackman. Then depend upon it, the ſiſter of Sir 
George can neve appear in any other manner than as 


a ſpirit. For, here, fr, (taking from bis pocket a 


parcel of papers) here are authentic letters to prove 


her death. (Six GEORGE /ocks confuſed.) 
Manly. Her death! 


Blackman. Yes, her death. Here is a certificate 


from the curate of the paiiſh in Which ſhe was bu- 
ried. | : 


Manly. Buried too ! 


Blackman. Yes, ſit, buried. Here is alſo an affi. 


davit from the lexton ot the ſaid Village, ſigned by 
the overſeer and churchwardens, teſtifying the fame, 
—You lee, (/vewing bim the paper, and reading at 
the ſame time) ** Died Arno Dowini, one thouſaud 
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ſeven hundred and 99 the ſeventcenth of 
June — 


[Mr. ManLy. takes the paper, vat while he is 
reading, Six GEORGE ſays apart 


Sir George. How near to the brink of infamy has 
my imprudence led me ! And &dzath, my confuſion 
takes from me the oy to explain, and expoſe the 
ſcoundrel. 

Mr. Manly, I will leave you for the preſent ; but 
you ſhall hear from me ſhortly, —when this marie 
ſhall be accounted for cleatly perfectly to your 
ſatisfaction, you may depend upon it. — (Going. 


Manly. Stay, Sir George, and 


Blackman, Aye, Sir George, ſtay and ſee Mr. 
Manly's jections wholly removed. He ſeems to 
doubt the evidence of paper ; I muſt, therefore, beg 
leave to produce a living witneſs—the gentleman 
whom I appointed to meet ime here. 

Manly. And who is he ? 


Blackman, The apothecary, who attended Sir 
George's ſiſter in her dying illneſs, 
[Sir Groxot farts. 


Manly. Deſire him to walk in by all means. What 
is the matter, Sis George, you look diſcompoſed ? 


'Blackman. Sir George is ſomething nervous, Mr. 
Manly; and you know the very name of a medical 
gentleman, will affect the nerves of ſome people, 


[BLAckmMan goes to the dowr, and leads on 
BLUNTLY, ed in mourning. 


Sir Ceorge. 
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Sir George. [Afide] Bluntly !—But I will fee 
the end of this. 

Manly. ( Bowwing to him) You are an apothe- 
Cary, I think, fir ? | 

(BuuwTLyY /ooks at 8 

Blackman. Ves, fir, 

Bluntly. (After ſeeming inclined to ſay, No.) 
Yes, fir. ; 

Manly. Pray fir, what diforder took the young 
lady, on whoſe account you have been brought hi- 
ther, out of the world? 

(BLUNTLY /ooks at BLackMman] 

Blackman. Oh! the old diforder, I ſuppoſe. 


Bluntly, The old diſorder. 


Manly, And pray wh-t may that be, fir? (Bracx - 
Maw ofers to reply) Mr. Blackman, pleaſe to ler 
this gentleman ſpeak for himſelf, —What is it you 
mean, pray fir, by the old diforder ? ? 


* Bluntly. I—I—mean— Love, fir, 
Manly. You will not pretend to ſay, that love, 
was the cauſe of her death? 


Bluntly. (Confuſed and bejtating) That—and a 
few fits of the gout. 


Manly. I fear, fir, you are nor in perfeR health 
yourſelf you tremble and look very pale. 


Blackman. That is becauſe the ſub;eQ affects him, 


Manly, 
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Manly. Do you then never mention the young 
lady without being affected? 


Bluntiy. Never, fir—for had you ſeen her as 1 
did—um—Had you ſeen her She was in very. 
great danger from the firſt ; but after I attended her, 
ſhe was in greater danger ſtil].—I adviſed a phyſician 
to be called in; on which ſhe grew worſe. We had 
next a conſultation'of phyſicians ; and then it was all 
over with her. 


Sir George. (Rising from bis chair) Blackman, 
this is too wuch—all my calamities are inferior to this 
— Deſiſt, therefore, or 


Blackman. (To Blunitly) Defilt—He cannot bear 
to hear the pithetic deſcription. Conſider the lady 
was his ſiſter and though he had not the pleaſure of 
knowing her—yet, poor thing—( affecting to weep) 
-—poor young woman! he cannot help lamentiog 
her lolz. 


Bluntly. No more can 1—for though ſhe was not 
my relation—yet ſhe was my Patient. (pretending 
14 weep alſo.) 

Sir George. I can bear no more.—-Mr. Manly, you 
are impoſed upon. But think not, however appear- 
ances may be againſt me, that | came here as the 
tool of ſo infamous a decei:.—T houghtiefſneſs, Mr. 
Manly, has embarraſſed my circumſtances; and 
thoughtleſſneis alone, bas made me employ a villain 
to retrieve them, 

Blackman. 
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Blackman, Mighty fine! 


Sir George. ha ve no authority, fir, to affirm, that 
my ſiſter is not alive; and I am confident the account 
you have juſt now heard, of her death, is but an arti- | 
tice, My indiſcretions have reduced me nearly to 
beggary ; but 1 will periſh in confinement—cheerfully 
periſh—rather than owe my affluence to one diſho- 
nourable action. | 


Blackman, Grief has turned his brain. 


Manly. Sir George, I honour your feelings; and 
as for the feelings of theſe gentlemen, I am extremely 
happy, that it is in my power to dry up their tears, and 
calm all their ſorrows. 


Sir George, Sir! 
| Blackman. How ? In what way? 


Manly. (Going te the door ubere WILTORD 2 
his niece are) Come forth, young lady, to the arms 
of a brother, and relieve the anguiſh of theſe mourn- - 
ers, who are lamenting your decaſe. (ELsanox and 
W1LLFrokD enter)—Yes, Sir George, here is that 
lifter, whom thoſe gentlemen aſſure us, is dead; 
and this is the brother of your father.—Theſe are 
proofs, as convincing, | hope, as any Mr. Blackman 
can produce, 


Lt —— — — 


— 
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Sir George, She, my fiſler ! Her pretended father . 
my uncle tov! (ae) Blackman, you would have 
plunged ne into an anguith | rever knew before; 
you would have plurged me into thame. 


—— Cow woe ae ea a i EE eng, oc oe eee "I." 


Blunily, | 


* 
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Bluntly. And fo you have me. 


Blackman, Pſhaw.— Mr. Manly, notwithſtanding 
you are theſe people's voucher, this appears but a 
ſcheme.—Theſe perſons are but adventurers, and may 
poſlibly have about them forgeries, ſuch as an honeſt 
man, like myſelf, would ſhudder at. 


Many [Going to the dior, ) Who's there? 
[Enter Servant,) Shew that—that Mr. Blackman, 
out of my houſe inſtantly ; and take care you never 
admit him again. 


Blackman, Sir George, will you ſuffer this ? 
Sir George, Aye, and a great deal mote. 
Bluntly, Look'ee Blackman.—If you don't fall 


down upon your knees, and beg my pardon at the 
ſtreet door, for the trick you have put upon me, in 
aſſuring me my maſter's filter was really dead, and 
that I could do her no injury, by doing him a ſervice 
if you don't beg my pardon for this, I'll give you 
ſuch an aſſault and battery as you never had to do 
with in your life. 

Blackman. Beat me—do, beat me—T'}] thank you 
for beating me—T'd ge every hour of the day, 
to recove: damages. [Exit with BLUNTLY, 

Str George. My fiſter—with the fircereft joy 1 call 
you by that name—and while I thus embrace you, 
offer you a heart, that beats with all the pure and 
tender affeQion, which our kindred to each other 
claims— In you (embracing his uncle) J behold my 

| fath:r ; 


— 
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father ; and experience an awful fear, mingled with 
my regard. 


Wilford. Continue till that regard, and even that 


fear—theſe filial ſentiments may prove important z and 


they ſhall ever be repaid with my paternal waich- - 


ings, friendſhip, and-love. 
Eleanor. My brother 


Sir George. J have been unworthy of you—l wil 
be ſo no more, but imitate your excellence. Yet 


when I reflet—— 


[Labpy Carorineg comes ſoftly from the inner 
apartment, and attends to the diſcourſe. 


Eleanor, My brother, do not imagine 


Sir George. Leave me, leave me to all the agonies 
of my miſconduct — Where is my fortune? Now all 
irrecoverably gone—My la't, my only refource is now 
to be paid to another—l have loſt every thing. 


Lady Caroline. {Coming forward.) No, Sir 
G. orge, nothing—fince I poſſeſs all that was yours. 


Sir George, How ! 


Lady Caroline. Behold a friend in your neceſſities 
—1 miſtreſs whom your misfortunes cannot drive away 
—but who, experiencing much of your unkindneſs, 
Rill loves you; and knowing your every folly, will 
ſtill ſubmit to honour, and obey you. 

| received your laviſh preſents, but to hoard them 
for you—made myſe!f miſtreſs of your fortune, but to 
return it to you—and with it, all my own. 


Sir G eorge, 
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Sir George. Can this be real? Can I be raiſed in 
one moment, from the depths of miſery to pnbounded 
happineſs ? 

Enter SexvanT, 
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Servant. A young man, who ſays he is Mr. Will- 
ford's ſon, is called to enquire for him- 
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Manly. Shew him in. 


[Six Gro GE and LADY Canon xe retire to 
the back part of the ſtage. 
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Enter HEN R. 


Wilford. Come, Henry, and take leave of your 
fiſter for ever. 

Henry. How fo, fir What do you mean? To 
be parted from her, would be the utmoſt — of 
fortune. a 

Manly. The affection with which you ſpeak, 
young gentleman, ſeems to convey ſomething beyond 
mere brotherly love. 

Wilford. 1 ſome years ſince revealed to him ſhe 
was not his ſiſter. : 

Eleanor. And he, ſome vears ſince, implied it to 
me. Yet, in ſuch doubtful terms, I knew not which 
of us had the ſorrow not to be your child. — I now 
find it is myſelf—and I aver it to be a ſorrow, for 
which, all the fortune I am going to poſſeſs will not 
repiy me. 

Sir George. Then, my deareſt fiſter, indulge the 
bope you may yet be his daughter. I his young 


man's 
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man's merit deſerves a reward, and in time he may 
learn to love you by a Qill nearer tie than that, you 
have ſo long known to exiſt between you; nay, even 
by a nearer tie than that of brother, 

Henry. I am in doubt of what I hear—Eleanor, 
ſince our ſhort ſeparation,' there cannot ſurely have 
been any important diſcovery— 

Manly. Be not ſurpriſed—great diſcoveries, which 
we labour io vain for years to make, are frequently 
brought about in one-lucky moment, without any la- 
bour at all, 


Sir George. Trae—for till this day aroſe, I had 
poſſed every hour ſince my birth, without making one 
diſcovery to my adyantage—while this ſhort, but pro- 
pitious morning, has diſcovered to me—how to be in - 


future happy. 


- 


THE END. 
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tor mots I en h 
« Lowe 3 the beg nag of this Play;” i: bu 
I heard ſome DEEP ones in the Green Room, ſay, 
They had their feat and e e enn * 
quake — vis 10 
And ade wiſh'd it bed-time for ber ke. 
Do you, our beſt Phyſici«ns;” ever kind,” 
Preſcribe our true Cephalic for the Mind, | 
Of theſe our Neighbours, and hind Friends—behind, 
And witheit, zive a-cordial of the beſty +! 
To one, with deepeſt Gratitude improft. x ta] 574.2 2 4 
For ſome there are—lI hv ve them in my eye: 
Will ſicken and turn pale with jealouſy, 
Whene'er we ſetibbling Women wield the Pen, 
Or dare invade the Rights of ſeribbling Menn 
And fir'd with zeal; in dread array eppes 
With Tenets from the: earn Heaypheres «- +4} 
Thence cry (Find Souls) © Invention is the only Art, 


N — 


And mere Irauflazian buia ſecond Part; n 

„ geſides , Hen Taſt. can ne et withſtand bn A 
„% F'en Nature's Carrick ſhus at ſecond Hand 1 71 
© Then why do Comic Writerslive. on Theft. * 


„When ſuch Ragouts and Dainties ſtill ate leſi? 

« Not licher were, in ConcerEve's day or BER, 

„% For now, the Males ate Female: — Women, Men— 
« Nay ſome ſo manly, and fo orthodox, 

„Will drive you four in Hand—or hold the Box; 

© And if perchance the fatal Die is thrown, 

„ Will form and ſwear, like any Lord in Town.” 


But might T whiſper in this Cen ſor's ear, 
I'd prove his men too ſevere 
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And urge — Tiaulation to bit of with ſkill, 
ls not the province of each common Quill ; 
But by improving what was writ/before, 

* Tho' Genius may de ſeſa, our 2 more ; 
And whilſt we paint with energy from Life, 

* = \— Huſband, or. more gallant Wife, 
Wirk Tints from living Portraits from the Spot, 
It matters not by whom related—or begot ; 
„And thus, much ſutet hall we reach the Heart, 
*« Thaz all the i5fele/s pomp of boafted Art.“ 

As ſuch, deny her not—at leaſt the merit 

Of giving Gallic Froth—true BxiTI3K SpikIr. 


"And as for you, ye Fair, how blooms the Cheek, 
How ſweet the Temper which thoſe eyes beſpeak ? 
| No Midnight Oil has e er deftroy'd a Grace, 
| Or Gaming's Horrors found with you a place; 
| But Cupid lent you i thoſe winning 


Which at a glance can warm the coldeſt Hestti. 


| Check then with me theſe Cenſors as unjuſt, 

Who form their judgments—as they live—on Truſt. 
1 Nor ever credit what they dare to ſay, 
| Ualeſs with you they join, and like our Play. 
| 


vue ora ſignal the our Magic Fan, 
| And all the Houſe will follow to a Man : 
Or ſhould there be a difaffeQed few— 
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